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FOURTH ANNUAL FLOWER SERMON. 

BY THE EIGHT BEVEREND THOMAS U. DUDLEY. 

And they heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the garden in the 
cool of the day. — Genesis, iii, 8. 

I am summoned hither to-day by a voice long silent in 
your busy streets. It seems to me that an aged man, a 
stranger to me, but whose beneficent features are well- 
known in your community, has put into my hand a beauti- 
ful scroll, all glorious with color, and fragrant with the 
perfume of the spring-time, and bids me read the interpre- 
tation thereof to the people of this city which he loved. 
Day and night through long years his eyes did rest, with 
ever new delight, upon this writing of mysterious beauty. 
All time and thought and wealth he gave to provide 
largest, fullest, plainest copies of the writing ; and men to 
labor for their preservation, their perfection, their elucida- 
tion. And once in the revolving year, when the illuminated 
text is most gorgeous in the sunshine of the May days, he 
calls the preacher, not to explain the minute perfections of 
each tiniest letter, or the significance of the slightest varia- 
tion, for these the Professor and the expert are here to 
declare, but a preacher to proclaim whose is this wondrous 
handwriting, and what the message it was made to tell. 
For this I am come, to bid you mark " the wisdom and 
goodness of God as shown in the growth of flowers, fruit 
and other products of the vegetable kingdom; " the glory 
of God in the creation of " the green things of the earth." 
This is the word I am come to speak, " Behold the glory of 
God." 

(23) 
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I am come to bid you mark that now as in the first day 
of man's life upon the earth, the Lord God doth walk in 
the garden in the cool of the day. I am come to bid you 
mark that, however or whenever man was created, whether 
by the direct fiat of the Almighty will, or by the long 
process of the centuries, by slow evolution from the deep 
sea slime; whether immediately from the dust of the 
ground, or mediately by self -directing development from the 
lower forms of life ; that somewhere and somewhen there 
came a day in which the Lord God did breathe into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and man became a living soul, 
fashioned in the image of God, capable to conceive of Him 
by whom he was created, and to read the revelation of His 
glory in star and mountain, in forest and stream, in flower 
and fruit. Yes, that because man is man, that therefore to 
him the invisible things of God from the creation of the 
world, are clearly seen, being understood by the things 
that are made. Though no cloudy pavilion had ever rested 
upon Sinai's summit, though no voice had ever thundered 
thence the unchanging commandment, the adamantine rocks 
had ever cried aloud unto man : "I am the Lord thy God, 
unchangeable, everlasting." " The stars in their courses " 
had still fought against the Sisera of denial and sin, and 
compelled the confession of the only God. " The fruitful 
trees and all cedars ' ' had still forbidden that man should fall 
down and worship an idol made from the stock of a tree. 
The babbling brook and the rushing river had alike pro- 
claimed that there is a river of life, even God Himself, the 
Creator who alone can satisfy the thirsty soul of His child. 
The whole earth is full of His glory ; the whole creation 
is framed to declare unto man the name, the character of 
God, for " The glory of God is God's character shining 
forth before His creatures' eyes that it may call forth their 
admiration." 

But I am limited by the conditions of the foundation 
whereon I stand to-day, to the consideration of the par- 
ticular elements of the character of God which are made 
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plain by the fair beauty of the Garden. To-day we may 
listen only to the gentle voices of the green herb, and the 
unfolding flower. Perhaps it is less difficult to see the 
right hand of Omnipotence in the destroying thunder-bolt 
than in the decorated petals of the lily ; perhaps His voice 
is more easily discernible in the roar of the whirlwind than 
in the whispering of the waving wheatstalks as they praise 
their Maker. Yes, doubtless the angry frown of the storm- 
king commands attention and audience from men who 
never see His smile amid the valleys laughing and singing 
because they stand so thick with corn. And therefore the 
more necessary that the preacher shall strive to point out 
that in these, too, are clearly seen " the eternal power and 
godhead; " that His gentler utterances in the garden, as 
really as His angry voice in the fiercest conflict of furious 
elements, alike declare the glory of God. 

Mark then, first, that "eternal power and Godhead" 
are witnessed unto as perfectly and as incontestibly by the 
tiniest floweret that gems the sward to-day, as by the 
orderly procession of the stars about their central sun. 
Alas ! to man in general, like the potter in Wordsworth's 
poem, — 

" A primrose by a river's brim 
A yellow primrose was to him, 
And it was nothing more." 

But to the thoughtful student of the mysteries of nature, 
here is wonder as great, and problem as insoluble, as in the 
wild rush of the Borean cohorts, and just as sufficient evi- 
dence of infinite power and Godhead. 

Ah ! my brother-man, come explain for us the germina- 
tion of the dead seed which for so long has lain concealed 
in the sepulchre of the earth. The cerements of death 
have been broken, thou canst not tell how, and beauty has 
come from ashes, life from death, arrayed in splendid gar- 
ment of praise to the life-giver, and the spirit of heaviness 
is no more. The yellow primrose is banner of victory, 
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and on its folds is written in letters large and free, " Eter- 
nal power and .Godhead." 

But I mark that special revelation of the glory of God, 
even of His character, is made in the flowers and fruits of 
the earth, that is not to be found in the writing upon the 
mountains and the seas. And I mention first the assurance 
given in them of the will and purpose of the Creator to 
provide gratification and satisfaction for every instinct and 
appetite of man, the lord of nature, man, its climax and 
master. In the old record of the genesis of all things — 
history or poetry, dear friends, it matters not which it is, 
for poetry often contains so much more of essential and 
valuable truth than history — in that oldest record we read 
how the Lord God did give to man dominion over every- 
thing that he had made. " Every herb bearing seed which 
is upon the face of all the earth, and every tree in the 
which is the fruit of a tree yielding seed," to man was it 
given for meat. But see, more than this, when bodily 
hunger has eaten and is full, what abounding provision is 
made for the gratification of eye and nostril, of the mys- 
terious love of the beautiful. The toiling artisan, the 
thousand-handed spinner of to-day, doth vainly endeavor to 
fashion the fabric whose velvet softness shall not be as 
haircloth by the side of the delicious touch of the lily's 
coat. The artist has not yet learned, after his centuries of 
endeavor, to mix the color which can bring the joy to the 
eye which flares from the rosetree, or soothes with its gen- 
tle radiance from the green sward. The chemist cannot 
distil the fragrance that fills the woods when the summer 
rain has evoked from the wild grape her wealth of per- 
fume. Behold, here is life, life in glorious beauty, created 
to bring joy and gladness, satisfaction, delight to man! 
Shall man who cannot with all the experience of genera- 
tions attain unto the very least of this excellence, shall man 
not wonder and adore the eternal power and godhead here 
manifested ? Nay, shall man not learn with adoring wonder 
that beside power and godhead there is here manifested 
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the love of a father for his child, who giveth him all things 
richly to enjoy; that goodness with power is met, that 
wisdom and love are joined in infinite embrace ? 

And more than this, if God so clothe the grass of the 
field, if God thus declares himself the careful fabricator 
of that which is useful only because it is beautiful, which 
brings help only because it brings delight ; I ask not now, 
with the great Revealer, " Shall he not much more clothe 
you, O ye of little faith?" but I ask, shall not man learn 
that beauty is good, that the ministering of happiness is 
legitimate object of human effort ? I bid the commercial 
spirit of our age, the demon who possesses the vast multi- 
tude of our countrymen, come walk in our garden in the 
cool of the day, and hear the voice of the Lord God pro- 
claiming that dollars and cents are not the only measure 
of value, that utility is to be determined by other tests than 
capacity to feed a hungry body or to protect it from the 
heat and the cold; that man doth not live by bread alone, 
but by every word which proceedeth out of the mouth of 
the Lord doth man live, and that here are other words than 
bread, even beauty and harmony and perfection. Come hear 
Him declare by the works of His hand that man's every 
hunger must be satisfied, if he shall grow up into the full- 
ness of the stature of the manhood that is to be, into con- 
scious sonship of the Eternal Father. Come hear the 
Lord God asserting by His garden's beauty, that thy 
money for which thou art laboring, for whose accumulation 
thou art rising up early and late lying down to rest, is 
worthless in thy coffers, but is valuable only as it doth 
enable the satisfying of the natural hungerings of the 
Godlike creature. If God so clothe the grass of the field, 
shall not L His son, make beautiful with all the resources 
at my command, the home where dwell my children? 
Yes, I will summon the artist to whom the Creator has 
given in largest measure the vision divine that seeth things 
that are not, and the creative skill that makes them to be, 
that he may build my home in lines of beauty, and ornament 
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its walls with colors in peaceful harmony; that he may 
teach me to fill its halls with objects rich and rare whose 
beholding shall make more keen my children's hunger for 
the truly beautiful, and satisfy while it sharpens. I will 
give bread for his body's need, and gold for his labor if he 
will give me in return the beautiful and teach me to avoid 
and to hate the ugly, the foul, the base. For if God so 
clothe the grass of the field for man, must I not like Him 
strive to satisfy every hunger of the spirit of my child? 

And this leads me to remark upon another special revela- 
tion made in the garden where we wander, even that upon 
cultivation and environment will largely depend the char- 
acter and the excellence, the kind of flower and the quality 
of flower, which shall make glad or make sorrowful the 
home-garden which it is given me to keep. So is the will 
of God the Creator that upon man's own care and diligence 
shall in largest measure depend the progress of the race, 
the attainment of " that one far-off divine event toward 
which the whole creation moves." Come see under the 
guidance of those competent, as I am not, to lead you, how 
the wild rose of the forest has been literally transformed by 
the wise training of the masters of floriculture. Compare 
the poor little waif in her close clinging pink gown, whom 
you have met on many a barren hill-side, with the " Amer- 
ican beauty " in her wide flowing crimson robe, tossing her 
head in proud superiority and exhaling with every move- 
ment a perfume to intoxicate the senses. Come measure 
the giant strawberry nestling in its luxurious bed, luscious 
with sweetness and full to bursting of the sunshine, and 
then look on its poverty-stricken ancestor, sour and taste- 
less, bringing no satisfaction to the timorous hunger which 
is bold to consume it. Nay, come see how by wise training, 
by careful development, have arisen these varieties mani- 
fold of almost every flower and fruit, all close of kin, each 
group sprung from one common ancestor, and he so utterly 
unlike his descendants as almost to deny that kinship. Be- 
hold the glory of God ! Learn that it is the will of God 
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that variety shall characterize the works of His hand, and 
that such variety He wills shall be brought about by the 
colaboring with Him of the man for whom all else was 
made. 

Heredity and environment, original nature and artificial 
development, these the conditions to determine character 
and quality of flower and fruit, for the operation of the 
natural laws is unchanging and unfailing ; seed time and 
harvest, summer and winter, the sunshine, the dew, and 
the rain, these shall be for all alike. 

Shall it not be so, as well, in the home-garden where the 
branches of the fruitful bough run over the wall ? 

Heredity, alas, that most awful law in God's universe, will 
still hold its sway. The sins of the fathers shall be visited 
upon the children ; the tree must bear fruit after its kind. 
And thanks be to God, the dew from heaven, even the 
spirit of grace doth never fail, for the covenant is sure, and 
the sunshine of prosperity, the rain and the storm of trial, 
all these are like the summer and the winter of the natural 
world. Then the environment, the environment, what 
shall it be? The training, the development, this is ours to 
determine, and so in large measure the resulting character 
and perfection of the flower or fruit. " Can any good 
thing come out of Nazareth? " was the natural question of 
the old time. No matter how good the seed planted, no 
matter how regular and unfailing the sunshine and the rain, 
can any flower bloom in that fetid atmosphere, can any 
fruit come to perfection under such conditions of mildew 
and blight? We know the secret of the growing there of 
the very flower of humanity, the absolute perfection of 
manhood, but men and brethren, still I plead that we learn 
the special revelation of God in the flower garden, that by 
careful training we may change the character of the plants 
we are given to cultivate ; that upon the environment of 
these homes will depend in large measure what our sons and 
daughters shall grow up to be. As well may our gardener 
expect the new product of peculiar beauty if he shall give 
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nor time nor thought to its propagation, as we look for the 
new manhood of intelligence, integrity and devotion to duty, 
the new womanhood of purity and gentleness and helpful- 
ness, without the watchful care of every surrounding which 
are necessary for their product. The gardener will suffer 
no association which can by possibility bring disastrous re- 
sult to his experiment ; the soil will be selected as with a 
microscope, to be the home of the tender slip which may 
bear the hoped-for treasure, and all assistance, all protec- 
tion, which science and experience can suggest, will be 
given, that the longed-for transformation may take place. 
Because this is the revelation of God, that in so doing suc- 
cess may be attained. And the revelation is to us, men and 
brethren, that association with evil persons, places, things, 
will prevent the development of the fair flower we are seek- 
ing ; that the home-soil must be carefully prepared, that 
all stones of offense must be cast out, all clods of unyielding 
prejudice broken to powder, the fructifying additions of 
attractiveness must be brought, even objects of beauty, 
occupations of interest, sympathy with youth's pursuits; 
that the atmosphere must be sweet and clear, and the 
barriers which obstruct the sunshine taken away; and 
above all that the heavenly influences of God's grace and 
spirit must find ever open access ; else the tree will bear 
fruit only after its kind, the son will be no improvement 
upon his father, the will of God will not be accomplished 
in the steady and regular advance of His creation. 

Again I can hear another word from the Lord God 
in the garden in the cool of the day — ' overcome evil with 
good ' — that this is the method of the Divine govern- 
ment, this the glory of God, the character of the 
Father, revealed for the admiration and the imitation 
of His creatures. Evil is there as everywhere in this 
present world, mysterious intruder upon the vast domain 
which God did once call good. I cannot understand 
or explain its existence there or anywhere else. I cannot 
understand why tares are growing in the field to-day along 
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with the wheat ; I cannot understand or explain why the 
noxious deadly weed springs up close by the flower fragrant 
and beautiful or the green herb, sweet food for beast and 
cattle and man ; I cannot understand the vigorous life of 
the pestilential plant which uncontrolled by man runs riot 
over wide field and kills the life of the green grass. 
But I can understand that I behold, how the wisdom of 
man learned by experience, even the same wisdom that God 
hath written in other books by His servants the Prophets, 
may strengthen the good that it shall overcome the evil. 
But see how constant, how unceasing, are the gardener's 
care and diligence to prevent that thorny enemies shall 
destroy the young life of his plant; how not once or twice, 
but again and again, day after day, he doth pluck them up 
by the very roots, and yet it is probable, in the very handling 
doth scatter the seed to quickly spring up as new enemies 
to be again assailed. And all the time he strengthens by 
culture the growing plant, that by and by it may be itself 
strong enough to resist the invader who would occupy its 
home. But the evil will always threaten the life of that 
which is good until the end come and all evil shall have 
been cast out of God's world. In less time than was re- 
quired to make the wondrous garden wherein we walk to-day 
would it revert to a condition of primal waste, if left to 
itself, uncultivated, abandoned by the master ; but the time 
shall come when good shall have been made so mighty every- 
where that evil shall be powerless to overcome it, and the 
Lord God shall walk amid His redeemed ones in the garden 
of the new earth wherein only righteousness shall flourish. 
To help forward and onward this glorious consummation, 
He calleth to us ever, by every voice that soundeth, from 
flower and shrub, from tree and vine, from man and beast: 
" Overcome evil with good." " The whole creation groan- 
eth and travaileth in pain together until now * * * 
waiting for the redemption." Therefore dig down deep 
in every garden of thine own soul, of thine own household, 
of the city wherein thou dwellest, of the nation whereof 
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thou art citizen, dig down deep and eradicate all evil, evil 
principles, evil practices, evil men. But leave not the 
ground empty and unoccupied which the thorns have filled ; 
nay, plant therein the good seed, watch it, nourish it, for 
enemies will be ever at hand to destroy it. Make righteous 
principles to take the place of the evil ; make honest meth- 
ods to supplant the fraudulent; make good men and true 
thy rulers in place of the venial and corrupt. Overcome 
evil with good. 

Again I can hear the voice of the Lord God as we walk 
in our garden, speaking unto us, " My mercy is over all 
my works." See the sun doth rise on the wild sage of the 
western desert, and upon it the rain doth fall, as unfailingly 
as upon these most wonderful products of scientific culti- 
vation. Nay, see that the eternal power has been exerted, 
and the Godhead's wisdom exercised as fully in the creation 
of the valley's lily who hides her snow-white face beneath 
her green veil, as in that of the giant king of the forest 
who gleefully shakes his arms in the very face of the storm 
and makes no obeisance to any power. And come note 
that the microscope discloses miracle of perfection in the 
curious fabric of the fern leaf, more wonderful perhaps 
than in that of the mammoth palm tree, though all here is 
miracle. Hear, ye men, the revelation of the garden. His 
mercy is over all His works, and therefore supremely over 
all men. All are His children, and with an infinite love 
He loveth all, yes, all, and not any number heaven-chosen, 
or privileged by their own attainment; all, not one race 
sprung from any faithful Abraham, for all are Abraham's 
sons who will be. Is my home amid the obscurity of pov- 
erty, the sorrows of affliction, the weakness of ignorance, 
then still I may find the type of my condition in the " violet 
by the mossy stone," almost hidden from the passer-by, 
and He careth for me, He knoweth me, and I may fulfil my 
destiny and show forth His glory. Am I accounted great 
in the world's esteem, do I stand ever in the view of men, 
and do all the undergardeners minister unto me because I 
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am the chief adornment and prize of the garden? Still am 
I in the greater danger from envious hand or tongue; 
the rich soil gathered about me is most tempting allure- 
ment to the thorn which would rob me of my food ; the 
golden noon soon passeth by, and the autumn draweth on 
apace when my flowers must fall and die. But I too may 
rejoice though I tremble because His mercy is over all His 
works. 

Again I can hear the voice of the Lord God as we walk 
in our garden, saying, " first the blade, then the ear, after 
that the full corn in the ear ; so the earth bringeth forth 
fruit of herself." Look about you and see the fields to- 
day are decked with living green ; the blades stand close 
together and dance with delight in the sunshine. Not 
many weeks shall pass before each shall don his cap of 
clustering bloom, and then anon the bloom shall disclose 
the crowded company of hard yellow grain. But see, all 
shall be in due order and progression. It were a thing 
unheard of that the full ears of corn should spring un- 
heralded from the furrows, or that in harvest time the field 
should still be green with waving blades ; either result we 
should alike call failure. Ah ! here is revelation of the 
wisdom of God that we need to learn. Here is ample con- 
demnation of the impatient spirit of our age, in church 
and state alike, that cannot wait for the due procession of 
the suns, but demands immediate, impossible fruitage ere 
time has been given for even the blade to appear ; and will 
angrily refuse to labor any more when such visible, tan- 
gible evidence of growth is naturally and necessarily 
lacking. Mark you, the fruit that appears before the time 
of fruitage is bastard and worthless ; as just as certainly 
the exhibition of nothing but leaves when the time for the 
ingathering is come is proof of disease, and failure and 
death. Am I angry over the recorded immorality and 
savagery of the ancient people chosen to be the very seed 
corn of the new humanity? Am I in insolent unbelief 
ready to abandon all faith in God, all hope for man, 
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because the Hebrews, apparently by divine command, 
were guilty of enormities of conduct, which from our 
stand-point of development are inconceivable? Ah, friend, 
hear the voice of the flower and of the field proclaiming 
that this is God's method for the education of the world, 
for the bringing in the kingdom of righteousness, for the 
" purifying unto Himself of a peculiar people zealous of 
good works; " " first the blade, then the ear, after that 
the full corn in the ear." Am I so disappointed over the 
results of missionary operations, that I am ready to 
abandon the effort to evangelize and to educate the heathen 
abroad, or the worse than heathen at my own door, and to 
consent to the pessimistic despair of the age, that all 
things are worse than in the days of our fathers, that man 
despite all the influences of church and school, of science 
and sermon, is more bestial than ever? Ah, friend, hear 
this word of the Lord God in the garden. Expect not the 
flowers until the month of the flowers is come ; expect not 
the red clusters of bursting grapes until the summer is 
past. 

Am I bitter against the children of my family, because 
despite my endeavors to make them know the unreality 
and the vanity of their chosen pursuits and pleasures, they 
will not let them go ; that their very code of duty seems 
different from mine ; that frivolity and merry-making are 
their chief concern ; that they see not as I would fain show 
them, that life is dying and death is living? Oh, my 
brother, learn the revelation of the flowers, that God hath 
made them so, that theirs is now the tender joyous life of 
the blade of corn which has not eared, while to thee has 
come the bearded, tasselled ear, that already groweth hard 
and rough, and maketh ready for the garner. Eecognize 
that the presentation by them of the life of the spirit in 
form as developed as thine, would go near to prove that it 
was unreal and valueless, for the full corn in the ear is not 
yet due. Eather rejoice in the fragrance of the young 
life about thee; let its aroma of freshness, its glorious 
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spring coloring rejoice thine eye and thine heart, for the 
life is verified by the bud and blossom as truly as by the 
rounded fruit. 

And lastly I think I can hear the voice of the Lord God 
in this our garden, speaking unto me from bursting seed, 
from bud and flower, bidding us to go quickly to another 
garden in a far away land. And as we come thither we 
note that in the garden is a sepulchre. The great stone 
that did guard its entrance lies far away from the door of 
the tomb, and on it sits an angel descended from heaven. 
His countenance is like lightning and his raiment white as 
snow. He speaks : " Fear not ye, for I know that ye seek 
Jesus which was crucified ; He is not here, for He is risen 
as He said." The Eoman soldiers who had kept guard 
over the tomb lie prostrate on the ground. Some poor 
women who came to anoint the dead body, have heard the 
words of the angel, and are gone to the city to bring hither 
some of the men who were the friends of him who here 
was buried. The men draw near and enter into the rock- 
hewn chamber. We may enter with them and see the linen 
clothes which had enshrouded the dead body lying in well 
ordered array, with the napkin that was about His head, 
wrapped together in a place by itself. And we depart with 
the two visitors, wondering, wondering in ourselves at that 
which has come to pass. Ah, can I believe it, can I believe 
it, that life and immortality are indeed brought to light, 
that He who was really dead is as really alive f orevermore ? 
And I can hear the voice of the Lord God walking in 
the garden, saying unto me, why not? Canst thou under- 
stand the Easter of the flowers? Canst thou understand 
why or how the dead seed at the end of the days of My 
appointment doth leave its clothing in the dark prison-house 
and come forth with new and glorious life ? But thou dost 
believe. Is the " eternal Power and Godhead " made plain 
in the creation of mountain and sea, river and forest, fruit 
and flower, is it unequal to bring back new life from the 
grave ? Is this thy difficulty that God could not raise Jesus 



36 MISSOURI BOTANICAL GARDEN. 

from the dead? Then is man the servant and subject of a 
ruler whose power is limited, and on this theory more than 
before, is the universe an inexplicable mystery. 

But hast thou not learned from the flower garden that 
one feature of the Creator's character is the will and pur- 
pose to provide satisfaction of every human instinct that 
He has implanted? How then, if the flowers speak true, 
shall there be no answer to the universal longing for life, 
life unending, life full and free and boundless ? 

Hast thou not learned from the flowers that the Divine 
purpose and plan is the progressive education and elevation 
of man, the bringing to perfection of this last supreme 
development of life? And shall the most successful pur- 
suit of this ideal end in darkness and nothingness, when 
the little path of three score years and ten shall have been 
traversed? The flower whose splendor has illuminated our 
garden through all the summer time is withered and dead 
when the winter comes, and its shriveled leaves lie in a 
mouldering heap about the place over which its beauty 
triumphed. Aye, but the life is there in stalk and stem, and 
when the spring-time comes, by operation of the unchang- 
ing law, even the law which the Creator did give " which 
shall not be broken," new bud and blossom shall again 
make glad the waiting servitor. Why, then, if the flowers 
speak true, why shall not man die and yet live again? 
Why shall the unchanging law here find violation, even the 
law of the flowers, the law of progress, unending progress? 

Nay, man hath not seen his brother arise from the grave, 
and the stories ye tell of this Jesus who was crucified, are 
but the legendary halo which His followers have painted 
above His head ; are but the answer of ignorant desire to 
the longings, natural and universal, for immortality. 

But hear again the word of the Lord God among the 
flowers, — " First the blade, then the ear, and afterward 
the full corn in the ear." We know not yet the law of 
this human revival and reflowering. But a man might 
grow old waiting for the blossom to form upon his century- 
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plant, and die believing that they had been deceived who 
had reported its flower in a year long before his guardian- 
ship began. We know not the day nor the hour when the 
general resurrection shall be; when all who are in their 
graves shall hear the voice of the Son of Man and come 
forth ; but once we know, yes, we know, the grave hath 
given up its dead. If this be not established by human 
testimony, then can nothing be. And the voice of the 
Lord God in the garden to-day declares so it shall be with 
all men. The laws of the universe demand it. But when, 
ah, when, none knoweth. The corn of wheat falleth into 
the ground and dies, but by and by, when the appointed 
period is accomplished, when the blade and the ear of pre- 
paration have been fulfilled, after that the full corn in the 
ear, the life full, perfect, complete ! 

O men, hearken unto the voice of the Lord God in the 
garden — " Verily the invisible things of Him from the 
creation of the world are clearly seen, being understood by 
the things that are made, even His eternal power and 
Godhead." 

O men, are ye not without excuse, thus knowing God, if 
ye glorify Him not as God and are not thankful? 

Amen. 



